Children atter the rate of 24 ina yeare, 
Thats 2 euery month as plaine doth appeare, 
89 Let no man at this ſtrang ſtory wonder. 


It goes to the tune, of Ouer and Vnder. 


A 
5 but Yuwph3y did complaine, 


7” Pere was a country gailant, nd Ned with teares did often woe; 
I that waſted had his fallent, 0 
Not dzeading what would fall out, >, All theſe bzane gallants J fozſake, 
would n&ds a wwing ride; I I pzethee John no moze wozds make; 
Unto a laſle of the citty, - But to fome other courſe betake, 

that courteous was and pzitty , 8 J doe thy ſafe diſdapne: 

This damſell neat and witty; Y-53%D Goe rocks the cradle, xc. 

dee would goe make his Bzide : 


This laſſe ſhe had of wealth good toze, 


her ſtacke was thzeſcoze pound and moze, 
Though ſome ſuppoſed her to be poze, 


the ſame bath late beene tried. 
Rocks the Cradle, racke the Cradle, 
rocke the cradle John, 
Ther's many a man rockes the cradle, 
when the childs none of his owne. 


7 The man no whitdiſmaped, 
at that which che had ſaid. 
But with his ſweet heart ſtayed, 


1 and did requeſt her fill: 
"GE; Þe did intreat her fauour, 


£426 twas all that hee didcrone her, 
v1 That be might onelyhane her, 


op bis ſancy to falflll: 
8 Pp heart doth try in Cupids fire, 


Unto this laſſe, in 
the poung· : thy beauty J doe much admire, 
Pis love was fired and firmely bent, Fo Zhen peild my lone to my deſire, 
to take her to his wife : oz elle a man pou kil : 
Nuoth he my ſwet,while life doth laſt, Ab Rockethe cradle, ec. 
mp heart is in thy boſome placed, D 
Let nat my ſute be now diſgraced, 2 cX When ſhe her ſeife did bnderſtand, 
Ae loue thee as my lie: de bad a foole caught by the hand; 
Satd fe your ſoit J muſt deny, Her ſhip the knew was ſonndly maned, 
fo I haue vowed a maid to dye, ber bellp wondzons round: 
If Jlofs my virginity, = £2 Thought the this is afriend of mine, 
it ture will bzeed much Arie. * its beſt make hay while ſunne doth cine, 
Nocke the cradle, it. 1 Tool "© Pet to ſome thing J will him iopne, 
J baue bene wooed by Parry, 0 8 betoze mp fault be found, 
but J indeed will tarr p. 8 Said che if A be made thy wife, 
A uneuer meane to marry, - thou muff me humour all thy life, 


And carefull be fo2 feare of Arife, 
Une to a pzentiſe bound. 
£4 nocke ipe cravlt, ec. 
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1 N the mozning ik x thee defire, 
thou muſt riſe bp and make a fire, 
And other things A tall req ire, 
which thon muſt bndertauc } 
cy bzeakefaſt thou muſt dꝛeſſe alſo, 
that A trom bod to it may goe, 
aul theſe hard tasks and many moze, 
thou muſt not then fozſake, 
Lo bzuſh my gowne and ſet my band, 
 makecleane my choses at my command, 
Thy buſtneſſe thon maſt underſtand, 
| it I the wozd but ſpeake. 


And when we chance fo hane achild, 
ttzhon mult like to a father milde, 
Unto the ſame be reconciled, 
and daunce it on thy knee: 
Oz if the infant cry foz pap, 
thou then maſt take it in thy lap, 
And feed it well what ener hap, 
if John wili marry mee: 
Thou maſt take pains as thou art able, | 
ta make the bed and ſerve at table, 
And lay the young — - the cradle, | 
whillt 3 ling merril 
Nocke the cradle, ec. 


Sweet heart quoth he fo pleaſe thee, 
Ae doe all things fa eaſe thee, 
A will not once diſeaſe thee, . 
noz pet my lone offend the, 
y bands under your feete Ile lap, 
the win not my lone annop, 
Dos thou wilt be mine onely iop, 
Ile lone the to the end, 
Ile make the bed the houſe ile lip, 
and lull the baby faſt alle pe, 
What you command my ſelfe will keepe, 
and will my humour bend: 
Nocke the cradle, cc. 


To this they both agr&@d, 

and marryed were with ſpeed, 
Foz ſhe had wondzous need, 

as you (hall heare hereafter ; 


the married man was finely ſpedde, 
His wife was ſafely bzought to bed, 

and dad both tonne and daughter, 
Which by the midwife in was bzought, 
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The ſecond part. 
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The ſame day moneth that they were wedde 7 


quoth che pon haue a ſtrange thing Tune © 


To the ſame tune. 
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and ſo tooke bp ala 


| ect will rocke; 
2 fo2 why they be mine owne. 
Be kift the girle and lonedthe boy, 
ſaidhe you are your fathers Jop, 
bers ders hang are in great annop, 
they haue no childe ; 
8 J knew a Lozd and Lady faire, 
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the childzen be mine owne. 
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